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This poor boy seemed to think that his last moment had come,
and the Governor's friendly welcome failed to put him at
his ease. He sat all day on a low seat upon the deck, gaping
at the unaccustomed sights around and stiff with fear.
Albuquerque tried to find out from him about Rais Ahmed,
but to be addressed by the alarming stranger made the youth
speechless with fear. Nothing could be done but leave him
alone.

While the hostage sat tongue-tied, the ambassador was
talking a great deal. His strange experiences in Portugal
kept the court spell-bound, if incredulous. When, however,
he informed them that he had often seen the Queeri, her
daughters, and lovely ladies of the royal household, his
audience waxed almost indignant. Now they knew he was
pulling their leg!

His tales were far-fetched but interesting. Turan Shah
requested that the ambassador might be allowed to stay with
him that night and tell him more. " Keep him as long as
you like!" replied the Governor, but he let the trembling
hostage go. The King's word was good enough for him, he
said. Rasnoradin was pleased. " If you keep faith with the
Portuguese," he told Turan Shan, " they will keep faith with
you!"

Rais Ahmed said nothing. He and Albuquerque con-
tinued to ignore one another. At every interview Rais
Ahmed might be seen, a handsome, haughty-looking man of
some thirty years, leaning over the King's chair with one hand
on his dagger. It was observed that Turan Shah's remarks
were all dictated by Rais Ahmed. The latter, however, found
no messages addressed to him. When Albuquerque had
conquered Ormuz eight years ago, he had delivered the
government to Cogeatar and Rasnoradin, and he now re-
fused to recognize Rais Ahmed.

D. Manuel's answer to the ambassador had been that
Ormuz could settle terms with Albuquerque. The Governor
announced his intention of abiding by the treaty signed in
1507. He would now finish building the fort he had begun,